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	1. The Sister

Kuroodia stared at the Asahina household, awed by its size. She looked back down at the paper her sister, Ema, had sent her.

_Yep, this is the place_, she thought, throwing her duffel bag over her shoulder.

Kuroodia walked up to the door, and hesitated. She held out the key to the house in her hand.

'Here's the key to the house! I won't tell our brothers you're coming; let's surprise them! Love, your sister.' Kuroodia read over the note again, shaking her head and smiling. _Our brothers. _Kuroodia felt excited and scared at the same time. _Will they like me? Will they welcome me to the family, like they welcomed Ema?_

Kuroodia and Ema's parents had died when they were very young, and the sisters were separated for years. Later on, Ema's adoptive father had introduced them to each other, after meeting Kuroodia at a traveling convention. She is eight years older than Ema, but they became close as soon as they met.

When Kuroodia had found out she was about to have thirteen brothers, she was less than thrilled at first. She had refused to go to the wedding, and made Ema and her adoptive father keep her existence a secret. But, after living in the Asahina household for a year, some begging, and a promise of a nice family, Ema managed to convince her sister to live with her at the Asahina residence.

Kuroodia snapped out of her trance, and chuckled to herself. _Well, whatever happens, I'm glad I'll finally have a family._ And with that, Kuroodia took a deep breath, put the key into the lock, and opened the door.

All of the Asahina brothers sat on the couch, as Ema stood in front of them.

Kaname stretched out his legs. "As you know, I love my adorable little sister's surprises, but what could possibly be so important that it necessitates all of us to be at home?"

Ema smiled. "That's why it's a surprise, Kaname!"

Tsubaki sat back, his arms behind him. "Ah, yes, we all do enjoy your surprises, sis." Azusa leaned forward. "But I'm sure this will be the best surprise she'll give us, since we're all here."

The sound of the front door opening filled the house. Ema jumped up, excited. She ran down the hall. "They're finally here! Hold on, just wait here, guys…!"

The confused brothers looked at each other. Iori spoke up. "Did she just say 'they'…?"

Ema came back into view, gesturing for a beautiful young woman with long, dark chocolate hair to enter the room. She was wearing a brown leather jacket, a black dress, and black high heels. She had tan skin and soft brown eyes. The brothers stared at her, surprised and shocked. Finally, Masaomi broke the silence. "Ema, who…?"

Ema beamed proudly. "Brothers… this is Kuroodia, my older sister."

The brothers blinked, looked at each other, and yelled all at once; "HUH?!"

"I, uh…" Subaru stuttered, blushing.

"You are so sneaky, aren't you, sister? Keeping this a secret," Hikaru said to Ema, winking at Kuroodia.

"Kuroodia-chan is your sister, Ema-chan? Yay, now I have _two_ big sisters!" Wataru cheered.

"Whoa, now we have, like, two super cute sisters, Azusa!" Tsubaki said to Azusa, grinning.

"Oh, please, Tsubaki. Although, I do have to admit, she is rather gorgeous…" Azusa said, gazing at Kuroodia, blush dotting his cheeks.

"'Rather gorgeous'? She's more like smoking _hot,_" Kaname said, winking at her.

"Are you kidding me?! _Another_ hot chick in the house?!" Yusuke yelled, red faced and embarrassed.

"You all need to shut up," Natsume sighed. "See? She's confused."

"I agree. We're being even worse than we were when Ema came along," Iori added.

"Alright, that's enough out of all of you." Ukyo snapped at all of the brothers. He stood up, and turned to Ema and Kuroodia. "Ema… this is rather sudden. And how did we not know that you had a sister?"

Masaomi also stood, cutting in. "Well, I think we should let her sit down first." He smiled at Kuroodia. "She looks rather tired… would you like something to drink? Something to eat, perhaps?"

Kuroodia managed a weak smile. "A cup of tea would be nice." She bowed. "Thank you."

A little while later, all of the Asahina family and Kuroodia were sitting together on the couch. "So…" Louis said, leaning forward. "You were separated from Ema when your parents died, huh?"

Kuroodia nodded. "Yes. I met Rintaro at a traveling convention in Europe, and he introduced me to her about two or three years ago."

Yusuke looked over at her. "Man, that's deep."

Ukyo frowned. "But… that means you both knew each other before our mother and Rintaro were married. Why didn't you tell us?"

Kuroodia blushed. "Well… honestly, at first I didn't _want_ more family. I made Ema and Rintaro keep my existence a secret from you. I suppose…" She faltered, looking down at the ground. "I was scared to lose more family." She looked up at the Asahina brothers. "I was also afraid that you wouldn't accept me as part of the family…"

The brothers all shifted, surprised. Kuroodia smiled. "But…" she continued, looking over at Ema. "When Ema told me about you and how much of a good family you were…" She gasped, as Tsubaki leaned over to kiss Kuroodia on the cheek. He leaned back, his eyes sparkling.

"We gladly welcome you to the family, my beautiful sister," He said, right before Azusa whacked him on the head. "Ow…!" Tsubaki said, his head almost in Kuroodia's lap. He looked up at her and winked as Azusa dragged him back to his side of the couch.

"Tsubaki," Ukyo said, pushing his glasses up and shaking his head. "It would be nice if you wouldn't make a move on every woman that enters this household."

"Oh, come on, Ukyo," Tsubaki whined. "Even _you_ have to admit she's a knockout."

"Well…" Ukyo said, rubbing the back of his neck.

Ema looked over at Kuroodia, trying to change the subject for Kuroodia's sake. "Kuroodia's talents and jobs are amazing! Aren't they, Kuroodia?"

Kuroodia blushed. "I guess so." She looked at the Asahina brothers. "But, I have to say, your brothers have some pretty interesting jobs, too."

"What do you profession in, Kuroodia?" Masaomi said, smiling over at her.

"Well… my main job is civil engineering. I'm also a part time musician, writer, and swimmer." She said, blushing.

"Whoa," Yusuke and Wataru breathed. Futo crossed his legs, leaning back. "Musician, huh? You sing or something?" He smirked. "Although, you'd be _perfect_ for modeling. You've got the body and looks for it."

Kuroodia laughed. "Don't even try, _Futo-kun._ I know all about your tactless flirting." She smirked back. "And, although I do sing a bit, I'm mostly a trumpet player and composer."

Futo grinned. "I'm liking this chick more and more!"

"So… you're a musician, writer, and athlete, but your main profession is engineering." He smiled. "Smart girl."

Hikaru nudged Ukyo. "Uh-oh, looks like the 'Super-serious lawyer' is eyeing our sister! Although, I can see why you'd have a taste for her." He looked over at her, grinning. "She's talented, smart, charming, and beautiful. With her and Ema in the house, there's no way any of us men will keep our wits together!"

Ukyo choked. "What are you saying, you-"

Masaomi interrupted again. "Well, it's getting pretty dark." He looked over at Ema. "Ema, if you wouldn't mind, could you lend Kuroodia some clothes? She may move into the spare room we have next to yours."

"Actually, that won't be necessary." Kuroodia held up her duffel bag. "We've sort of been planning this for a while; I don't own many clothes, so I didn't pack much."

Hikaru smiled. "Prepared and practical. She truly is a genius."

"Ema, since this _is_ your surprise, you wouldn't mind showing her the different parts of the house, would you?" Masaomi continued.

"Of course I wouldn't! In fact, I'll show her where she can bathe right now," she said, pulling Kuroodia's arm.

"Wait," Kuroodia said, staying put. The brothers muttered in wonderment, questioning why she wasn't moving.

Ukyo put a hand on her shoulder. "Is something wrong?" he asked, concerned.

Kuroodia looked over at him and smiled. "I just wanted to say…" she bowed to the brothers. "Thank you for welcoming me into this family. I hope you will accept me some day as your sister."

All of the brothers smiled at her. Masaomi stepped forward.

"We already have," he said, patting her on the head. Ema smiled, and pulled her along.

Once Kuroodia bathed, changed, and laid down on her bed, she smiled to herself.

_I don't know where this is going, or how I'll fit in this family…_ she thought to herself. _But I'm already happy I've got so many brothers and my sister at once. _She opened her eyes. _I've got this._


	2. The Run

Kuroodia woke up at least two hours before dawn the following day. She only managed to sleep for a few hours; she couldn't quite be comfortable in her new home. As she laid in silence, staring at her ceiling in the darkness, she finally turned on the light and got changed into her jogging clothes.

As she walked down the stairs, she was surprised to see a small desk lamp on in the living room. When she peeked in, she saw Ukyo sorting through a pile of papers with one hand, and typing notes with the other on his laptop.

Kuroodia walked in, throwing a towel over her shoulder. "Good morning, Ukyo," she said, sitting next to him on the couch.

Ukyo smiled at her. "I'm surprised you're up this early."

"Same goes for you."

"I have a complicated case to work on. Couldn't sleep?" He asked, concerned.

"Nah," she lied. Then she smiled. "That's right; you're the lawyer of the house." She laughed. "You're also the motherly figure of the family, so I heard."

Ukyo smiled more genuinely. "I was, until Ema came along. She's practically taken over."

Kuroodia laughed again. "Yeah, that's my sister for you."

"You're older than her, right?" Ukyo asked. Kuroodia nodded. "So, how old are you, exactly?"

"I'm eight years older than her, so I'm twenty five." she replied.

"Really? You look rather young." Ukyo said.

Kuroodia shoved his arm. "Ukyo, don't even try to flatter me like that!"

Ukyo laughed. "I mean it. You don't look that old."

"Same could go for you, 'Super-serious lawyer'," she laughed again.

Their eyes met. Kuroodia blushed. Ukyo started to lean forward, and then they both heard someone clear their throat behind them.

"Uh, am I interrupting?" Subaru said, eyeing them both.

Ukyo and Kuroodia jumped back from each other. "No, of course not! We were just having a conversation," Ukyo said, his neck turning red.

"Uh… okay?" Subaru replied, and turned to Kuroodia. "Hey, you're in jogging clothes. Were you about to head out?"

"Actually, yes," Kuroodia said, standing up. She looked back at Ukyo, who's face had become serious. "Oh, come on, Ukyo." She flashed him a smile. "Cheer up!"

Ukyo finally managed to smile back. "Of course. Have a good time with your jog."

Once Subaru and Kuroodia left the house, they started jogging towards the park. They were silent for a moment, and then Subaru spoke up.

"I, uh. I wasn't really expecting Ema to have an older sister. Netherless, like you." he said, staring straight ahead.

Kuroodia looked over at him, surprised. "Is that a bad thing?"

Subaru looked off to the side. "Not really, I suppose. You just caught me off guard."

Kuroodia laughed. "I think I caught everyone off guard."

Subaru stayed silent for a moment. "Hey, can I ask you something?"

"Shoot."

"Do you like Ukyo?"

Surprised, Kuroodia looked over at him. He looked back. She finally gave a sigh, and looked straight ahead. "Honestly, we're family. And I'm glad that I'm a part of it."

"You're not answering my question."

"I know I'm not answering your question."

This time, Subaru sighed. "I think I found out another one of those talents of yours; how stubborn you can be."

"Thanks; I'll take it as a compliment."

They rounded the corner near the pond, and continued. "Honestly, I don't know how I feel about him. He's mature, and handsome, I'll say that much, but I really don't know." Kuroodia finally said. Subaru said nothing.

Kuroodia came to a stop in front of a lamp post. She was panting hard, and Subaru put a hand on her back. "Hey, are you okay? Did you run too hard? Do you have asthma or something?"

Kuroodia looked up at him, smiling as she breathed hard between words. "Nah, I'm fine. Just a little tired. I've got an iron deficiency." She shook her head, laughing. "I probably should've been smart and gotten something to eat before we left."

"Yeah, you probably should've," Subaru said, frowning. That's when they both heard a familiar voice.

"Hey, does she need help?"

When they both looked up, they were surprised to see who it was. "Natsume," Subaru said, glaring at his brother.

"Now's not the time, Subaru," he said, leaning over to feel Kuroodia's forehead. "Is she sick? Should we call a doctor?"

Kuroodia jumped up, nearly falling over in the process. "No, I'm fine. Really!" She started jogging ahead of them, to prove she was fine. "See?"

"Kuroodia, don't run that fast! Wait for us…!" Subaru called, as the two Asahina brothers chased after her.

They began jogging together, Natsume in between Subaru and Kuroodia, and Kuroodia on the outer edge. Kuroodia was laughing at something Natsume had said, and Subaru felt a twange of jealously. He stuck his foot out to trip Natsume, and, as Natsume fell, knocked into Kuroodia.

"Wha-" was all she managed to say before falling into the pond. As she fell, she saw both of the brothers' hands reaching for her, but both missed. Her head went under.

Luckily, being a trained swimmer, she swam to the top, unharmed. But, the brothers still worried, and it took Kuroodia long enough to get to the top that Natsume had jumped in to save her.

As the two waded, spitting out water and choking, Subaru peered over at them on his knees. "Are you okay, Kuroodia?! I'm sorry! This was my fault!"

"That little punk…" Natsume muttered. Kuroodia called over to Subaru. "No, I'm fine! Really! I'm a trained swimmer!" She looked over at Natsume, smiling. "Are you okay, Natsume-kun?"

Natsume blinked in astonishment, and smiled. "Yes, I'm fine." They started to wade back to the sidewalk, where Subaru was kneeling. "But let's get out of this water before we catch a cold."

Kuroodia laughed. "Good idea, Natsume." 

**A/N:  
><strong>

Thank you to those who read my first and second chapter! Wow, things have really taken a turn, haven't they...? I wonder how Kuroodia's doing...**  
><strong>

Me: Hey, Kuroodia, you hanging in there?

Kuroodia: (Shivers) I need a towel...

Natsume: Here, you can take my sweatshirt. (Hands sweatshirt to Kuroodia) I left it on the sidewalk, so it didn't get wet.

Subaru: Hey, take my sweatshirt! It's my fault, anyway!

Natsume: (Scoffing) Yeah, if you hadn't been so jealous, this wouldn't have even happened...

Subaru: S-shut up!

Me: Please continue to support the series! (Hits both Subaru and Natsume on the head)

Natsume and Subaru: Ow! What was that for?

Me: For being idiots, that's what! Now go and get that poor woman a towel!


	3. The Ride

When Ukyo opened the front door to discover Kuroodia and Natsume soaked and Subaru's face bruised, looking guilty, he couldn't help but stare in shock.

"Um, Ukyo?" Natsume said, knocking on Ukyo's head. "You in there?"

Ukyo swatted his hand away. "What on Earth happened? Why are you two soaked, and why does Subaru look so guilty…?"

Natsume sighed. "I'd much rather tell you once we're dry, Ukyo. I don't want her to catch a cold," he said, gesturing to Kuroodia, who had started to shiver.

Ukyo widened the door. "Kuroodia and Natsume, go to the living room. I'll get you some tea and have you dry off. Subaru, go get some towels for them."

Subaru nodded. As all three entered the house, Subaru leaned over to Kuroodia. "I'm so, so sorry… this was my fault."

Kuroodia smiled, and whispered back. "It's fine. I just happened to be near the water. Besides, shouldn't Natsume be the one to apologize to? After all, you tripped him, not me…"

"Yeah, _Subaru,_" Natsume said accordingly, glaring at him.

Subaru gritted his teeth, but with Kuroodia standing there, bowed to Natsume. "I-I'm sorry, Natsume."

Kuroodia smiled as they entered the living room. Subaru had rushed off to get towels, Ukyo was making tea, and Ema, hearing what had happened, was getting them both a change of clothes.

"Ukyo, really, it's fine," Kuroodia called to the kitchen. "I just need to shower real quick and get changed. I have to get to my engineering meeting in an hour."

Subaru walked in. "Here's some towels," he said, draping one over Kuroodia's shoulders and handing the other to Natsume. As Kuroodia began to ruffle her hair with the towel, she gasped in surprise as she felt someone sneak up from behind her, hugging her close to their chest.

When Kuroodia took the towel off of her head, she looked up. "Kaname, what are you doing? I'm all wet."

Kaname smiled at her. "And a good morning to you as well, my lovely sister." He snuggled closer to her, making her squirm slightly. "And if you want, we can do this in my room…" he whispered into her ear, making her blush furiously.

"Hey, Kaname, ease up on my game," she heard a voice say, as she felt Kaname being pushed away and someone else throwing their arms over her. "It's my turn!"

"Tsubaki, give her a break," Azusa said, shaking his head and pulling him away. "You alright?" He asked, smiling.

Kuroodia stammered. "I-I, well… people keep hugging me, I need to shower, and I need to get changed for work…"

Ema entered the room, carrying some clothes with Juli on her shoulder. Juli pounced on Kaname, who was the closest brother to him that was surrounding Kuroodia. "Stay away from my Chii's sister…!" He yelled, scratching at Kaname's face.

"No, wait, Juli, it's okay…!" Kuroodia said, pulling him off of Kaname's face. "They were just trying to help me!"

Juli hissed at the brothers. "These wolves were trying to make a move on Ai! And as guardian of Chii, I shall protect her sister as well!"

Kuroodia blinked in surprise. "'Ai'?"

Juli hopped up to her shoulder. "Ah, so you can hear me. Good." Juli smiled. "'Ai' means love and affection. That's all you radiate to others, Kuroodia."

Kuroodia smiled. Ema handed her some dress clothes as Juli hopped back onto her shoulder. "You okay?"

Kuroodia took the clothes. "Thank you."

"Sure, anytime you need-"

"No, that's not what I meant." Kuroodia shook her head, and smiled at her sister. "Thank you for welcoming me into this family."

Ema hugged her sister. "Of course. We're family, right?"

After Kuroodia had quickly showered, gotten dressed, and drank the tea Ukyo had made her, she only had ten minutes to walk across town, seeing as she didn't have a car. Panicking, she tried looking at the bus schedule posted on the refrigerator.

Ukyo saw what she was doing, and he decided to take the matter into his own hands. "I can drive you there, Kuroodia."

Kuroodia stopped studying the paper, and turned around. "A-are you sure? I wouldn't want to be a burden-"

Ukyo put a finger to her lips, surprising her, as he seemed like one of the more mature and subtle brothers of the house. He smiled at her. "I wouldn't mind."

The two quickly ran out to the car, and Ukyo put Kuroodia's blueprints and tools in the trunk. They took off to a shortcut through town. Sitting in silence for what felt like years, Kuroodia spoke up once they reached a red light.

"Thank you, Ukyo. I really do appreciate this. And I'm sorry about the last minute ride."

Ukyo looked at her in the rearview mirror. "Don't sweat it."

When they finally reached the parking lot of her office, Kuroodia looked down at her watch, smiled, and hugged Ukyo. Ukyo blushed. "Thank you, Ukyo! I still have three minutes before work starts!"

Ukyo pulled her in tighter, and smiled. "You're welcome, Kuroodia." Blinking, he pulled away, reaching into his car and handing her a bag. "Here. A homemade packed lunch."

Kuroodia smiled at the sight of the bag. "Thanks again, Ukyo. I'll enjoy your cooking." She kissed him on the cheek, and quickly ran inside the office, carrying her supplies. "See you back home tonight!"

Ukyo stood in front of his car, a hand on the cheek Kuroodia had kissed. He loosened his tie, feeling the heat come from his face. "See you tonight."

Kuroodia held her face in her hands, her desk scattered with supplies. She groaned. _Why did today have to be an overtime day…?_

She dialed the house number, and Ukyo picked up. "Ukyo, I'm sorry, but I won't be home until late tonight. Don't wait for me for dinner."

She heard Ukyo sigh. "I can leave some leftovers for you to heat up when you get home. Just come home safely, okay?"

Kuroodia smiled. "Yes, brother."

Once she had finished her work and walked home, the lights were already off in the house. Kuroodia quietly snuck in, and sat down on the couch in the living room.

She yawned. "I'm so tired… I should go to my room…" She tried to get up, but was already nodding off. Soon, she was sprawled out on the couch, fast asleep.

The _ding_ of the elevator echoed throughout the floor, but Kuroodia didn't stir. Ukyo walked in, and nearly tripped on something on the floor. "What on Earth…?" He muttered, sure that it was someone's feet. He figured one of the brothers had been too lazy to go to their room, but, instead, his eyes rested on a sleeping Kuroodia. He blinked, and smiled.

_I can't leave her here without a blanket, she'll catch a cold, _he thought. _But, I also can't let her sleep here, or otherwise the other brothers will take advantage of the situation and embarrass her… I also don't know the password to her room._

He thought for a moment, and gazed at her, her chest slowly rising and falling. _I truly am in love with her, aren't I?_

Carefully, without waking her up, he carried her up the stairs. He quietly typed in the password for his room, and opened the door.

**A/N:**

Oh, the feels! Ukyo's in love with Kuroodia...! And now he's taking her to his room...? DUN DUN DUUUUUUUUUUUUUN!

Me: (Poking Ukyo on the nose) Ukyo, you better not do anything to hurt Kuroodia!

Ukyo: (Blushing) O-of course I wouldn't do anything!

Kuroodia: (Mutters in her sleep and turns over)

Ukyo: (Struggling to hold her and turns redder) U-u-uh...

Me: (Takes Ukyo's glasses)

Ukyo: Hey, I need those...!

Me: (Making a Ukyo impression) Please continue supporting the series! (Makes a heart)


	4. First Conflict

Kuroodia woke up in a dark room early in the morning. Once she opened her eyes, she tried to remember where she fell asleep. _The living room,_ she thought. _But, this isn't the living room… I'm in a bed…?_

She put a hand up to her chest. She was wearing her dress pants still, but the shirt she had on… it was also a dress shirt, but it was too big to be hers. _How…?_

Kuroodia tried to move, and discovered that someone had their arms around her. Panicked, she started to squirm. The arms pulled her closer, and she felt someone's mouth near her ear. "Good morning, my dear."

Kuroodia immediately recognised the voice. But could it be…?

"U-Ukyo?!" she said, falling out of the bed. She was desperately trying to find a light in the darkness, but backed up against the wall. Ukyo leaned over in his bed, turning on the lamp. Kuroodia was in between the corner of the room and a large bookcase.

"Ukyo, why-" she started, and Ukyo pinned her against the wall. Surprised, Kuroodia stared into his blue eyes.

"Why…?" she said again, her voice quiet. Ukyo looked into her brown eyes, and smiled.

"Don't worry, I didn't do anything to you." His cheek rubbed up against Kuroodia's, and she blushed furiously. "I found you asleep on the couch, and simply couldn't leave you there. I would've taken you to your room, but I didn't know your password. And if the other brothers found you there…"

Kuroodia clenched her teeth, and yelled at him, still pinned. "Then why not wake me up?! Why take me to your room, you pervert?! I thought…" she choked, tears running down her cheeks. She slid down the wall, and Ukyo let go of her, stunned. "I thought you were…"

Ukyo fell down on one knee, face to face with Kuroodia. Before she could even interpret what was happening, he put his thumb and forefinger to her chin, raising her face closer to his.

Then he kissed her.

Kuroodia's eyes widened, as she weakly tried to push him off. His kiss became more passionate, and Kuroodia stopped fighting. After what seemed like hours, he finally pulled away from her, taking a deep breath. Kuroodia was slack jawed, red-faced, and stunned.

Ukyo wiped the tears off of her face with his hand, and smiled. "I think…" he paused, and leaned over to her ear. "I think I'm in love with you."

Later that morning, Kuroodia walked to her room, in a daze. _Did that just happen? Or was it just a dream?_

As she continued walking, Tsubaki walked out of his bedroom, bumping into Kuroodia.

With her hands on his chest, she looked up at his face, still in a daze. "Sorry, Tsubaki…" She continued walking down the hall, and Tsubaki grabbed her hand.

"Wait! Are you okay?" He asked, confused and concerned. He leaned over to feel her head. "You don't have a fever… have you been drinking?"

He leaned in even closer to her, smelling her breath. "Hmm… it doesn't smell like you've had any alcohol, either." He looked down, noticing that she had on a dark red men's dress shirt. The only person who would wear something like that was…

Kuroodia pat him on the chest, startling him. She gave him a huge smile, obviously fake. "I'm fine, Tsubaki." She continued down the hall, leaving Tsubaki standing there, confused even further.

When she started to wander and finally slammed into a wall, she fell down, knocked out. Tsubaki ran over to her, and stroked her hair. He muttered. "What did he do to you…?"

He brushed some hair out of her face. "Dummy," he whispered, kissing her on the cheek.

When Kuroodia woke up for a second time, she was relieved that she was in her own bed. She sat up, and felt dizzy.

"Hey," she heard a voice say. When she looked over, she saw Masaomi. He smiled at her. "Lay back down, okay? You took quite a fall."

"B-but… I'm late for work…"

"It's fine. We called you in sick." Masaomi assured her.

Kuroodia's eyes fell. "I… Ukyo… I woke up and… then Tsubaki…"

She began to sob, startling Masaomi. He gently patted her on the back.

"Sounds like you had a rough morning. Do you want to talk about it?" Masaomi said gently.

Kuroodia shook her head, still sobbing.

Masaomi thought for a moment. "Would you like me to get something for you to eat? I bet you didn't have breakfast, and it's early in the afternoon."

Without noticing it, Kuroodia's stomach had been growling. "That'd be great. Thank you, Masaomi."

Masaomi nodded, and left the room. Once he had ridden the elevator to the kitchen, he went to the fridge. As he rummaged through leftovers, he spoke aloud to Ukyo, who was cooking lunch for the family.

"Ukyo, I don't know what you did to her…" he began, glancing over at him. "But it shook her up."

Ukyo paused from his cooking, his face grim. "I meant her no harm."

"I know that. But she's in pain."

Ukyo said nothing more as Masaomi left. His eyes returned to the pot he had been stirring.

_Please, understand, Kuroodia…_ he thought. _My feelings for you… can't change._

Meanwhile, Kuroodia had lain back down when Masaomi left. She closed her eyes, and sighed.

"Why the depressing sigh, Sis?" she heard another voice say. She sat up, and saw Tsubaki and Azusa standing by the door.

"Hey," she said, smiling halfheartedly. "I'm just thinking, is all."

Azusa sat down next to her on the bed. "You okay? Tsubaki told me about the fall."

"Yeah, I'm fine." She smiled.

Tsubaki sat on the other side of Kuroodia and put an arm around her. "You're so clumsy, Sis." His face turned serious. "But really, what was that? You seemed upset and completely in another world. And…" His eyes flickered with both anger and protectiveness, startling Kuroodia. "You were wearing Ukyo's shirt."

"I…" she said, putting her hand to her chest. She noticed that Ukyo's shirt was gone, and that she was wearing one of her regular t-shirts.

Azusa turned to face his brother. "Tsubaki, take it easy-"

"No!" Tsubaki yelled, holding Kuroodia by the shoulders. Kuroodia blushed, scared and surprised. "You don't get it…!"

"No, I do get it, Tsubaki." Azusa turned to him. His glasses glinted. "And I feel the same way."

Tsubaki and Kuroodia looked at Azusa, surprised. Tsubaki let go of her shoulders. "About both of them, then?"

Kuroodia looked at Tsubaki, stunned. _Both of them…? Does he mean me and Ema…?_

"Yes." Azusa stood, facing Kuroodia. "I do."

They both leaned over, and kissed Kuroodia on the cheek. Kuroodia felt like her heart was about to explode. "We love you, Kuroodia."

"And no matter what it takes…" Tsubaki started.

"...We'll make sure we're the only ones in your heart." Azusa finished.

As they began to leave, Kuroodia spoke quietly. "No."

Tsubaki and Azusa turned, surprised. Kuroodia looked up, tears running down her face. "No...!"

She stood up, shaking. "You… if you like both me and Ema, how will you both choose? And…" She faced Tsubaki, angry. "Ukyo brought me to his room last night while I was asleep, and confessed to me! _That's_ why I was upset!" She held her hands up to her face, spinning. "I… I've never been so confused in my life…"

As she began to fall back down, Tsubaki grabbed her wrist. "C-calm down, Kuroodia! We… we really mean what we said."

Masaomi entered the room holding a bowl of curry, surprised that Azusa and Tsubaki were there. When he saw Kuroodia, crying and in pain, his face became serious.

"Tsubaki. Azusa." He nodded to both of them formally. "Please leave."

"But…!" Tsubaki protested, and Azusa put a hand on his shoulder.

"C'mon, Tsubaki." Azusa turned to Kuroodia, his expression pained. "I'm sorry if we caused you any grief. Please forgive us."

Once they left, Masaomi shook his head and closed the door. "I'm sorry they're so inconsiderate."

When Kuroodia said nothing, Masaomi smiled at her and kissed her on the cheek.

"Get better soon. And remember, we'll always be here." He pat her on the head, and left the room.

Kuroodia sat, expressionless. The tears continued to fall down her face, but she didn't care. She put a hand up to her chest, and felt her heart throbbing.

She pursed her lips. She was trembling. Confused. But worst of all, she was hurting from deep inside her heart.

Kuroodia loved her brothers. She really did. But with what had been proposed to her within the last twenty-four hours… her heart sank.

She stood. She had nothing to say. At least, for now.

She got changed, put on her leather jacket and running shoes, and slid out the door.

Once she snuck past the living room, filled with her family socializing, she hesitated.

_I can't believe I'm running away,_ she thought. _How childish of me._

She shook her head. _No. It's not. I have to think this over… and by living in the same house as them, it would manipulate my decision._

The conversation became quieter, and Kuroodia peeked into the room, wondering why the buzz had suddenly stopped.

She heard Ukyo's voice. Kuroodia blushed, thinking about what had happened that morning. "It's been an awfully long time since Kuroodia's come out of her room. Is she okay?"

_You faker,_ Kuroodia thought. _There's no way you'd tell them what happened._

Another voice rang out. Tsubaki. He sounded miserable. "I sure hope so. I think we made her feel bad."

Azusa added, "Well, I think that we shouldn't have been so pushy. She probably wouldn't have been so freaked out."

_No, it's fine,_ she thought, almost yelling it out. _I'm fine!_

Another voice was added, vaguely feminine, but not Ema's. Hikaru. "You didn't _scare_ her, did you?"

Futo's voice was annoyed, as far as Kuroodia could tell. "Oh, please. You guys are a bunch of idiots. You don't even know how to handle a woman like her, do you?"

"And I'll guess _you_ do, you sack of crap?" Yusuke said bitterly.

Ema's voice rang out of all of there's, making Kuroodia smile slightly. "Guys, stop. I don't know what happened, but… well, we need to make sure she's okay." Ema stood up, as Kuroodia moved back to remain unseen. "I'll go check on her."

_Crap, _Kuroodia panicked. _I need to leave. Right. Now…!_

Kuroodia took off down the hall, running on her toes so her footsteps were silent.

When she finally made her way outside, she kept running down the sidewalk.

_Only for a little while,_ Kuroodia reassured herself.

_I just hope he doesn't mind._

**A/N:**

Whoa. That was just... _whoa._

Sorry if I can't post everyday, I'm writing up the new parts to the story as I publish them, plus I have my studies to attend to.

Ema: (Runs back from Kuroodia's room) I-I don't know where she is!

Masaomi: (Stands up) She isn't there?!

Futo: (Sighs) Like I said: Idiots.

Ukyo: Now's not the time for that nonsense, Futo! We have to find her!

Tsubaki: (Groaning) Oh man, oh man! This is all our fault!

Azusa: (Thinking hard) Where could she have possibly gone...?

Me: (Blows hair out of face) Well, if you guys were paying attention, you'd probably know where she is right now...

Ukyo: (Grabs me by the shoulders) You know where she is?! Tell us! Immediately!

Me: Please continue supporting the series! (Runs away as everyone chases me)

Ukyo: GET BACK HERE, YOU LITTLE BRAT...!

Me: NEVER!


	5. Second Conflict

_I just hope he doesn't mind._

Kuroodia slowed to a walk once she was about two blocks away from the house. _I know his apartment is around here somewhere… but it's nearly dark…_

Kuroodia stopped. She clenched her teeth. _The very last thing I ever expected was my own step brothers to confess to me; Ukyo. Tsubaki. Azusa. _She held her face in her hands, shaking. _Why does my heart hurt even so? Wouldn't it be wrong to love my own brothers that way?_

She shook her head. _I need time. And space. But, why is it that _he _was the first person I'd go running to for help…?_

Once the sun had fallen and the stars were high above the sky, Kuroodia stood in front of the door to an apartment. _This is the place._

She felt her phone ring in her pocket. When she took it out, she saw that she had several missed calls: Ukyo. Ema. Ukyo. Ukyo. Masaomi. Masaomi. Tsubaki. Azusa. Ema. Kuroodia couldn't bear to listen to their messages, but noticed she had one text from Ukyo.

_Please come home. We all love you, and wish nothing bad would ever happen to you. Please._

Her phone rang again. She couldn't identify the number, but, knowing the situation, she figured it was one of the brothers whom she hadn't saved on her phone. She shut the phone off, put it back in her pocket, and sighed.

The door opened. "So, you ignore my calls too, huh?"

Kuroodia's lower lip trembled. "I'm sorry. I didn't know what else to do. Or who else to trust."

Natsume sighed, and held out his hand. "Well, no use having you explain in front of my door. Come inside."

"So, you run away, too, huh?" Natsume said, stirring up some tea.

Kuroodia stared at him. "W-what?"

"What? She never told you?" He poured some tea into two cups, and handed her one. She quietly whispered _Thank you._ "Ema ran away once, too. Before she realized she was adopted."

Kuroodia blinked. "So, Rintaro never told her? He must have told her some other story to keep it under wraps. I can see why."

"Yeah. She came here, and I talked to her about it." Natsume shook his head. "But enough about that; why'd you run away?"

Kuroodia lowered her head and said nothing. Natsume stared at her. "Oh, come on. I won't bite."

Kuroodia whispered. "Please. Please, don't send me back to the house or tell them I'm staying here. I need time to think. And space."

Natsume sat, waiting. Kuroodia stared at him, tears in her eyes, and he sighed again. "Alright, I won't. But, in exchange, you have to tell me why."

She fell on the floor, making Natsume flinch. "It's… it's only been two days. _Two._ And yet, three of my brothers have confessed to me."

Natsume blinked in surprise. "Seriously? Who?"

Kuroodia covered her eyes with the palms of her hands. "Ukyo, Tsubaki, and Azusa. And for all I know, there could be more."

"You're right," Natsume agreed. "There could be."

Kuroodia looked up, and noticed he had sat next to her. "So, you need to decide what to do?"

Kuroodia sank in the couch. "Precisely. But, the thing is, I _can't._ No matter how much I try to ignore it, my heart hurts." She put a hand up to her chest, and Natsume stared at her, stunned. She whispered. "_It hurts._"

Natsume sighed again. "Y'know, you may not be doing it intentionally, but you're going to make every last one of us fall for you, too."

Kuroodia turned to face him. "What do you-"

She was interrupted once again that day: by a kiss from yet another brother.

"I'm sorry," Natsume breathed. "I just… I know it's hard." He peered into her eyes. "But, it's like I said; you're going to make every last one of us fall for you, one way or another."

Kuroodia didn't say anything. She didn't feel like she needed to.

In fact, she couldn't feel anything.

She collapsed on the floor.

The last thing she heard was Natsume yelling her name as he caught her, and the sound of her own tears falling to the floor.

Kuroodia knew that nothing was going to end well when she woke up in the hospital.

A nurse passed by her, and Kuroodia reached out to pull her apron. "Excuse me, where…?"

"Oh good, you're awake." The nurse smiled. "You're at the hospital. You collapsed due to your lack of sleep and the amount of stress inflicted on your body; a result of broken heart syndrome."

"Is that even a thing?"

"Yep. Have you been having serious chest pain lately?"

Kuroodia nodded.

"Stress produces hormones, which can temporarily disrupt your heart's normal pumping function, while the remainder of the heart functions normally or with even more forceful contractions. You really ought to take better care of yourself, young lady. Oh, and another thing," the nurse pointed to a table off to the side of her bed. "Your family and boyfriend brought you some get well gifts."

'_Boyfriend…?' _Kuroodia looked over, witnessing a table with cards, balloons, different colored flowers, a stuffed rabbit, and some chocolates. She looked back at the nurse. "How long have I been out?"

"About four days."

"My work is _not _going to be happy," Kuroodia muttered as the nurse left the room.

"I personally think that should be the least of your worries, _Kuroodia-chan._"

Kuroodia looked where the voice had come from, and Natsume stood leaning against a wall, near a window. She smiled. "Hey."

"Hey, yourself," Natsume replied. They stayed in silence for a moment. Natsume shifted his feet uncomfortably.

"Hey, I just wanted to say… I'm sorry about what happened."

Kuroodia smiled sadly. "Natsume, it's not your fault. You heard the nurse; it was a medical thing."

"Caused by stress," he pointed out. "I was the final straw before your heart gave out."

Kuroodia sat for a moment. "So, what exactly happened? After I collapsed, I mean."

"Well, let's see," Natsume spun on his heel, and walked over to her bedside. "Once you collapsed, I called 911. As we were riding there in the ambulance, I made a call to Ukyo." Natsume flinched when he saw Kuroodia's face fall. "Hey, I'm sorry. I had to tell them what was going on. He freaked out, and demanded to know what hospital you were at. Once the entire family got here, we waited in the seating area for a while. Although, I have to say," He lowered his voice to a whisper. "Ema was probably the most worried out of them all."

Kuroodia's pupils shrank. She grabbed Natsume's hand, startling him. "W-where is she? I need to let her know I'm okay… I need to… let her…" She began to sway, and Natsume caught her.

"Hey, take it easy. We don't want you to have another relapse." He raised her chin up with his thumb and forefinger. "You'll make us worry again."

"Natsume?"

They both looked up at the doorway. Ukyo stood at the door, his mouth hanging open, blinking in shock. Kuroodia noticed he had a bouquet of red roses in his hand, and he was wearing a white dress shirt and black pants.

Ukyo closed his mouth, and let out a soft sigh. He pushed his glasses up. "I suppose you beat me here, didn't you?"

Kuroodia sat up. "No, Ukyo, it's not what you think-"

Natsume held up a hand to silence her. He stared down at Ukyo. "No, it's fine. I was just about to leave, actually." He looked back at Kuroodia, and pulled a video game out of his jacket. "Oh, and here." He smiled. "I hope this makes you feel better; it's the latest version we've released."

Natsume made his way past Ukyo, who was despairing. After a moment of silence, he looked up at her. "So, do you like Natsume?"

"Huh?" she said. Ukyo held a powerful gaze with Kuroodia for a moment, and she forced herself to look away. "Well, not particularly, no… I mean, I honestly don't know…"

Ukyo walked over to the table of gifts, and set the roses down. "Are you feeling alright?"

Kuroodia leaned back in her bed. "I'm not entirely sure, actually. It's hard to tell."

Ukyo pursed his lips. "Why did you run away?"

Kuroodia avoided eye contact with him. "I had to think about my situation at hand."

"Then, why did you go to Natsume?"

Kuroodia was set back for a moment, caught between her emotions and her thoughts. When she didn't answer, he leaned over to her.

"Kuroodia."

"Y-yes?"

"Do you love me?"

Kuroodia's eyes filled with tears, and she wiped at her eyes.

"Please. Please, dammit." He whispered. "I'm in love with you."

"Y-yes."

"What?"

Kuroodia looked at Ukyo. "I do love you, Ukyo. But," she choked. "My emotions are so intertwined that it's like I'm wandering around blindfolded. So, please," she bowed her head, her entire body shaking as Ukyo stared at her. "I cannot not accept your or anyone else's declaration right now."

Ukyo was taken aback for a moment, and finally smiled. "I figured that."

He raised her face to his, and lightly kissed her on the lips. "But, I will have you know that I won't give up that easily. I'll win over your heart whole."

Kuroodia smiled. "We'll see, Ukyo."

Ukyo smiled in return. "Ah, there it is."

"Huh?"

Ukyo laughed. "That beautiful smile of yours. You finally smiled, even in this dreary situation."

Kuroodia beamed. "I suppose I did, Ukyo."

_I suppose I did._

**A/N**

Whew, another chapter! But, while Kuroodia tried to escape her starstruck brothers, she only managed to fall deeper into the mess she's in! I really feel bad for her; I know what it means to have to deal with a lot of guys like that. Who do you guys think Kuroodia should ship with so far? Let me know!

Me: Hey, Ukyo, what made you fall for Kuroodia?

Ukyo: (Covers my mouth) Shhh...! H-how do you know that?

Me: Oh, please, I'm the author of this story. Anyway, what made you fall for her?

Ukyo: Well... her maturity, her intelligence, her beauty, and (Blushes) the way she can smile through any hardship.

Me: That's the type of response you'd expect from a lawyer.

Ukyo: Hey, what's that supposed to mean...?!

Me: And you guys? The triplets? What about you?

Tsubaki: Well, I happen to enjoy her musical talent and ambition.

Azusa: I like the way she emits a comforting aura, no matter the situation.

Natsume: Her business style and athletic qualities aren't bad, either.

Me: Okay. So you guys compare her personality to your own. Makes sense.

Ukyo: So, uh, why did you ask us in the first place?

Me: Oh, so I could tell Kuroodia all about it.

Ukyo, Tsubaki, Asuza, and Natsume: WHAT?!

Me: I'm just kidding, sheesh! I'M JUST KIDDING! Anyway, make sure you guys let me know who _you_ think Kuroodia should ship with!

Ukyo: (Pushes glasses up) Obviously, the winner shall be me.

Tsubaki: No way, Book Worm! She'll _obviously_ go for _me,_ the most talented and handsome brother here!

Azusa: I think it would take a bit more than that to win her over, Tsubaki.

Tsubaki: (Pouts) Aw, come on! Well, at least I know I have a better chance than you, Azusa. No offense or anything.

Natsume: See, this is why she won't choose you guys; you're too egotistical.

Ukyo, Tsubaki, and Azusa: WE ARE NOT...!

Me: (Sighs) You all need to shut up and get to work if you ever want to win her over. Who knows, maybe she'll pick someone else than you four.

Ukyo, Tsubaki, Asuza, and Natsume: NO!

All of us: Please continue supporting the series! (Makes heart shapes with hands together)


End file.
